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Filled the prison with people! You might show youi
abilities out there at the front."                                      /
" I've shown them no worse than you in my time. And
I would now. Come and take my place, and I'll take over
your division."
" No, thank you."
"Ah, that's just it.11
" But we're wasting a lot of time talking about nothing,
I'm going home to get a rest. I've been unwell. And I've
been wounded in the shoulder."
" What have you been unwell with ? "
" Yearning," Gregor smiled wryly.
" No, but joking apart, what's the matter with you ?
We've got a doctor prisoner here; he was with the sailors
at Shumilinsk. He might have a look at you."
" He can go to the devil! "
" Well then, go home and rest. Who have you put ii
charge of the division ? "
" Ryabchikov,"
" But wait a moment. What's the hurry ? Tell me what'i
been happening at the front. We heard yesterday tha
you'd been single-handed killing sailors without number at
Klimovsky. Is that true ? "
" Good-bye!" Gregor strode away, but when a little
way off he turned round and shouted: "HI hear that
you've started arresting again.. /'
The day was declining to its close. A chilly wind crept
up from the Don. A flock of teal flew over Gregorys head
with a whistle of wings. As he was entering the yard wh<
the horses were stabled the sound of gunfire came to
ears from the upper reaches of the river.